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ANTS HER
LETTER
PUBLISHED

For Benefit of Women who
Suffer from Female llIs

Minnea —*"1 was & great
sufferer &3‘#& troubles which
TP ke e e ) L ]

» fand broken down
Jcondition of the
i system. I read so
" muchufwh.ltL_vlla
S E. Pinkham's Veg-
i etable Compound
&1 had done for other
4 suffering women I
i felt sure it would
#] belp me, and I must
say it did help me

wonderfully. M

pains all left me,

w stronger, and within three months
was a perfectly well woman.

“1 want this letter made public te
show the benefilt women may derive
from Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Componnd.”— Mra. Jornx G. MoLDAN,
ﬂ}b SBecond Bt., North, Minneapolis,

nn.

Thousands of unsolicited and genu-
ine testimonials like the above Ve
the alﬂci&nc; of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetahle Compound, which is made
exclusively from roots and herbs,

Women who suffer from those dis.
tressing ills peculiar to thelir sex should
not lose sight of these facts or doubt
the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
:eﬁghtfbln Compound to restoze thelr

If you want special advice write
to n{& FPinkbam, at Lynn, Mass.
Bhewilltreatyourletterasstrictly
confidential. For 20 years she
has been helping sick women
this way, free of ¢ Don't

tate — write at once.

For sore throat, sharp pain
in lungs, tightness across the
chest, hoarseness or cough,
lave the parts with Sloan’s
Liniment. You don't need to
rub, just lay it on lightly., It
penetrates instantly to the seat
of the trouble, relieves conges-
tion and stops the pain.

Here's the Proof.

Mr, A.W, Price, Fredonia, Kana,,
says: “We have used Sloan's Lini-
ment for a year, and find it an excel-
Jent thing for sore throat, chest pains,
colds, and hay fever attacks, A few
drops taken on sugar stops coughe
Ing and sneezing instantly,”

Sloan’s
Liniment

is easier to use than porous

ILLUSTRATIONS BY
FAY WALTER

COPYNEME 1907 BY BOBBS ~VERRILL OO

»-

SYNOPSIS.

Misz Patriela Holbrook and Miss Helen
Holbrook, ber nlece, were enirusted to
the care of Laurence Donovan, a wrller,
summering near Port Annandale, Miss
Patricia confided to Donovan that ashe
feared her brother Henry, who, ruined by
& bank fulure, had constantly threatensd
her for money from his father's will, of
which Miss Patricla was guardinn. They
came 1o Port Annundele to escupe Henry.
Donovan wsympathized with the t(wo
women. He learned of Miss Helen's an-
noying suitor, Donovan discoversd and
captured an intruder, who proved to he
Reginald Gillesple, sultor for the hand of
Misa Helen Holbrook

CHAPTER [1l.—~Continued.

Glllesple lay on his back, wrapped
in wy dressing-gown, his kpees ralsed,
his bandaged arms folded across his
chest. Since Dbringing him into the
house I had studied him carefully and,
1 must confess, with Increasing mys-
tfcation, He was splendidly put up,
the best-muscled man I had ever seen
who was not a professional athlete.
His forearms and clean-shaven face
were brown from prolonged tanning
by the sun, but otherwise his skin was
the pink and white of a healthy baby.
His short Hght halr was combed
smoothly away from & broad fore-
head; his blue eyes were perfectly
steady—they even Invited and held |
serutiny;: when he was not speaking
he closed his lips tightly.

I half belleved the fellow be
amusing himself at my expense; but
be met my eyes calmly. If I had not
caught o lunatic 1 had certalnly cap-
tured an odd specimén of humanity.
He was the ploture of wholesome v
Ing and =sound health; but he talked
likea fool. The ides of & young worman
itke Helen Holbrook giving two
thoughts to a =illy youngster like this
was preposterous, and my heart hard
ened agalnst him.

“You are flippant, Mr, Gillespie,
There |

1o

and
my errand with you {8 perlous
are places In this house where | ru-iid|
lock you up and you would neveér see |
your bulton factory ngain, You seem |
to have had some education

“The word does me great honor, |
Donovan, They chucked me from
Yale o my Jjunior year. Why, you
may ask? Well, it happened this way:
You know Rooney, the Bellefontaine
Cyclone? MHe struck New Hoaven
with n vaudeville outfit, giving exhi-
bitions, poking the bag and that sort
of fake. At every town they Invited
the Joeal sporis to dig up their bright-
est amateur middle-welght and put
him against the Cyclone for fve
rounds. [ brushed my hair the wrong
wiuy for a disguise and went against
him."

“And got smashed for your trouble,
I hope,” 1 interrupted.

“No. The bove in the gallery
cheered so that they fussed bim, and
he thought 1 was fruft. We shook
hands, and he turned his head to sniarl
at the applause, and, secing an open-
ing, 1 smashed him a hot ellp In the
chin, and he tumbled backward und
broke the ring rope. 1 vaulted the
orchestra and bolted, and when the
boys finally found me I Wag over near
Waterbury under a barn. Ell wouldn't
stand for it, and back I went to the
button factory; and here | am, sir, by
the grace of God, an ignorant man.”

“How did you find your way
Glllesple ?” 1 demanded.

ere
1 A

plasters, acts quicker and does
not clog upthe poresof the skin.
Tt is an excellent an-
tiseptic remedy for
asthma, bronchitis,
and all inflammatory
diseases of the
throat and chest;
will break up the
deadly membrane in
an attack of croup,
and will kill any kind
of neuralgia or rhen-
matic pains.
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Prices 25c., 50c., 8 $1.00.

SICK HEADACHE
Positively cured by

these Little Pills.

They also relieve Dis-
treas froum Dyspepaln, In-
digestion and Teo Hearty
Eatifig. A perfect rem-
edy for Diztinesa, Naw
sen, Drowsiness, Bad
Taste In the Mouth, Costr
ed Tonugve, Pain in the
#ide, TORPID LIVER.

They regulste the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

Joew Rl
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

“Best for Children

PIS9S

THL 8EST wEmant TR GucaseGus

“I suppose 1 ought to explain that.”
he replied. I waited while he
flecied for a moment. He seemed to
be quite serious, and his browg wrin
| kled as he pondered.

“] guessed it about half and for the
rest, 1 followed the heavenkissing
stnok of trunks.”

He glanced at me quickly, nk
though anxious to se¢ how I recelved
his words.

“Have you seen anything of Henry
Holbrook in your travels? Be eareful
now; 1 want the truth*

“] certalnly have not. 1 hope you
don’t think—" Glllesple hesitated.

“It's not a matter for thinking or
guessing; I've got to know.”

“On my honor 1 have not seen him,
and 1 have no ldea where he |s.”

I had thrown mywell into a chalr
beside the couch and lighted my pipe.
My captive troubled me, It seemed
odd that he had found the ablding-
place of the two women; and If he
had succeeded so qnlekly, why might
not Henry Holbrook have equal luok?

“You probably know this trouble-
some brother well,” 1 ventured.

“Yes; ns well as & man of my age
can know an older man. My father's
place at Stamford adjoined the Hol-
brook eéstate. Henry and Arthur Hol
brook marriled glsters; both women
died Jong ago, | belleve; but the
brothers bhad a business row and went
to smash. Arthor embezzied, forged,
and so on, nnd took to the altitudinous
timber, and Henry has been buky
ever since (rying to plock his slater.
He's wild on the subject.of his wrongs
—ruined by hiz own brother, deprived
of his Inheritance by his sistér and
abandonod by his only chlild. There
wasn't much to Arthur Holbrook;
Henry was the genius, but after the
bank went to the bad he sought the
consalations of rum. He and Henry
married the Hartridge twins who were
the relgning Baltimore belles In the
carly ‘80°s—s0 runneth the chronicle.
Put | gossip, my dear, sir; 1 gossip,
which la agalnst my prinelples. Even
the humble button king of Strawberry

“| Suppose | Dught to Explain That"

When 1]ima
sandwiches
1is swathed

in A plate of
one gingerly in
regarded It with

brought
he took
hand,

| cool inquiry, and as he munched it, re

marked wupon sandwiches in general
48 though they were botanical specl
mens that were usually discussed and
analyzed in a sclentific apirit

“The sandwich,” he Legan, “not un-
happily expresges one of the saddest
tralts of our American life. 1 need
hardly refer to our deplorable nation-
al habit of hiding our shame under a
blithe and migleading exterior. Chick-
en sandwiches In some parts of the
world are rather coarsely marked, for
purposes of indentification, with pin-
feathers. You may covet no nobler
fame than that of creator of the Fly-
lug Sandwich of Annandale. Yet the
feathered sandwich, though more ple.
tureague, points rather too directly
to the strutting lords of the barnyard
A sandwich that is decorated like a
fall bonnet, that suggests, we will say,
the miiliner's window—or the plumed
knights of sounding war—"

With a lttle sigh, a slow relaxation
of muscles, Mr. Gllesple slept. 1
locked the doors, put out the lights,
und tumbled Into my own bed as the
chapel clock chimed two,

In the disturbed afalrs of the night
the blinds had not been drawn, and
I woke 1o find the room flooded with
light and my prigsoner gone. Tho doors
were locked as 1 had left them, Mr
Gillesple had departed by the win.
dow, dropping from' a lttle balcony
the terrace beneath. | rang for
IJima and sent him to the pler; and
before 1 had finlshed shaving the boy
was back, and reported Gllleapie's
bout stlll at the pier, but one of the
canoes missing. It was clear that in
the sorry plight of his arms Glllespie
had preferred paddling to rowing, De
nepth my watch on the writing table
I found a sheet of note-paper an which
was serawled:

Dear Ol Man: I em having one of

#0 nlghtmares i mentioned In our de-

chtful conversation 1 feel tht 1 an
about to walk in my sleep. As my flan-
nels are n trifle bluggy, pardon loms of
your Aressing-gown, Yours, n

F. B.~1 nm willing to pay for the glass
and medical attention: but I want o re-
bute for that third sandwich, It really
tekled too harshly a8 It went down
Very likely this secounts for my somnam-
bulism Q.

When I bad dressed and had my
coffee 1 Jocked my old portfollo and
tossed It into the bolttom of my trunk.
Something told me that for a while,
at least, [ shuulg have other occoupa-
tion that contributing to the Mterature
of Russlan geography.

to

CHAPTER IV,
| Explore Tippecanoe Creek.

My firat care was to find the garden.
er of 8t Agatha's and renew his
pledge of silence of the night before:
and then 1 sought the ladies, to make
sure that they bad not been dis
turbed by my colllsion with Gllesple.
Miss Pat and Helen were In Sister
Theresa's protty sitting room, through
whose windows the morning wind
blew fresh and cool.

“This is a day for the open!
must certalnly venture forth!™ I be-
gun, cheerlly, “Youn see, Father
Btoddard chose well; this I8 the most
peaceful place on the map., Lat us
begin with a drive at slx, when the
sun Is low; or, maybe, you would pre
fer a little run in the launch.”

They exchanged glances,

“I think it would be all right, Aunt
Par,"” said Helen.

“Perhaps we should walt another

You

Hill must draw the line.”

day. We must take no chances; the

is too blessed w
slept through
you what n

reliel of belng free
throw away. I really
the night—I1 can't tell
boon that fa!"™

“Why, Sister Margaret had to call
ug both at elght!” exclaimed Helen,
“That is almost oo wonderful for be-
lHef!"

“Oh, the nights here are tranqulllity
itself! Now, as to the drive—"

“Let us wait another day, Mr. Dono-
van. I feel that we must make assur-
ance doubly sure,” sald Miss Pat; and
this, of course, was final

It was clear that the capture of Gil-
lespie had not disturbed the slumber
of Bt Agatha's, My conscience
pricked me a trifle at leaving them go
ignorantly contented; but Gillesple's
appearance was hardly & meuace, and
though 1 bad pledged myself to warn
Helen Holbrook ot the first sign of
trouble, 1 determined to deal with him
on my own account. He was only an
Infatuated fool, and 1 was capable, 1
hoped, of disposing of his case with-
out taking any one Into my confl-
dence. But first It waa my urgent
business to find him,

I got out the launch and crossed the
lnke to the summer colony and began
my search by asking for Gillesple at
the easino, but found that his namo
wig unknown. 1 lounged about until
lunch time, vigited the golf course
that lay on a bit of upland beyond the
cottnges and watched the players un.
til satisfied that Glllespie was not
among them, then I went home for
luncheon.

A man with bandaged arms,
clad In 4 dressing gown, cannot
far without attracting attention;

and

and

[ was not In the least discouraged by |

my fruitless
conslderable part of my WUfe In the
engaging occupation of looking for
men who were hard to find, and as 1
smoked my clgar on the shady ter.
race and walted for Ijima to replenish
the launch’s tank, I fell confldent that
before nilght 1 should have an under
staflding with Gillespie If he were still
In the neighborbood of Annandale,

The midday was warm, but I codied
my eyes on the deep shadows of the
wood, through which at intervals I
saw white salls flash on the lake. Al
bird-song was hushed, but a wood-
pecker on a dead syeamore hammered
away for dear life. The bobbing of
his red head must have exgreised
some hypnotic spell, for 1 slept a few
minutes, and dreamed thal the wood:
pecker had bored a hole In my fore
head. When I roused It was with a
start that sent my pipe clattering to
the stone terrace floor, A man who
has ever camped or hunted or been
hunted—and I bave known all three
experiences—always scrutinlzes the
horlzons when he wakes, and I found
myeelf staring Into the wood. As my
eyes sought remembered Inndmarks
here and there, | saw a man dressod
as 8 common sallor sktlking toward
the hoathouse several hundred yards
away, He wag evidently following the
school wall to escape obgervation, and
I rose and stepped closer to the bal-
ustrade to watch his movements, In
& moment he eame out into a Jitle
open space whereln atood a stone
tower where water was stored for the
house, and he paused here and gased
about him ecurlously. I picked up a
field-glasa from a little table near by
and eaoght sight of a swarthy forelgn
face under a soft felt hat, He passed
the tower and walked on toward the
inke, and I dropped over the balus-
trade and followed him,

The Javanese boy was still st work

gearch. 1 have spent

| was
EO |

on the launch, and, hearing a siep on
the pler planking, he glanced up, then
rose and asked the stranger his busi-
ness.

The man shook his head.

“H you have business it must be at
the house; the road is in the other di-
rection,” and Ijima pointed to the
wood, but the stranger remalned
stubbornly on the edge of the pler. I
now stepped out of the wood and
walked down to the pler,

“What do you want here?
mandegd, sharply,

Tho man touched his hat, smiled,
and shook his head. The broad hand
he lifted in salute was that of a Ia-
borer, and its hrown back was tal-
toved, He belgnged, T judged, to one
of the dark Mediterranean races, and
I tried him in Itallan

“Thege are private grounds; youn
will do well to leave here very gulck-
I¥.,” 1 said.

I saw his eyes light as I spoke the
words slowly and distinotly, but he
walted until I had finished, then shook
his head,

I was sure he had understood, but as
1 addressed him again, ordering him
from the premises, he continued to
shake his head and grin foolishly.
Then 1 pointed toward the road.

“Go; and it will be best for you not
to come here again!” 1 sald, and, after
saluting, he walked slowly away into
the wood, with a sert of dogged Inso-
lence in his slightly swaying galt. At
& nod from me Himu stole after him
while 1 walited, and In a few minutes
the boy came back and reported that
the mar had passed the house and
left the grounds by the carriage en-
trance, turning toward Annandale,

With my mind on Gillesple I put off
in the launch, determined to study the
lake geography. 1 have, 1 hope, & soul
for landscape, and the soft bubble of
water, the lush reeds in the shallows,
the rapldly moving panorama of fleld
and forest, the glimpses of wild flow-
ers, and the arched blue above, wore
restful to mind and heart. It seemed
shameful that the whole world was
not afloxt; then, as I reflected that an-
other boat in these tranguil waters
would be an impertinence that 1
ghould resent, 1 was aware that 1 had
been thinking of Helen Holbrook all
the while; and the thought of this I

1 de-

ritated me so that I criticised 1jima |

most unjustly for running the launch
close to n bowlder that rose llke a
minlature Gibraltar near the shadowy
shore we were skirting.

We galned the ultimate line of the
lower lake, and followed the shore in
search of Its outlet, pleasingly set
down on the map ne Tippecanoe creek,
which ran off and joined somewhere
a river of like name, The lake's wa-
ters ran away, llke a truant child,
through a woody cleft, and in & mo-
menl we were as clean quit of the
lnke as though it did not exist. After
AR few rods the creek began to twist
and turn as though with the intention
of making the voyvager earn his way.
In the nurrow channel the beat of our
engine rang from the shores rebuking-
ly, and goop, a8 a punishment for dis-
turbing the peace of the litte stream,
we grounded on a sand-bar.

“This =eems to be the head of navl-
gation, 1jima 1 belleve this creek
made for canoes, not battle
shipa.”

Between us we got the launch off,
and | lahded on a convenlent log and
ernwled up the bank to observe the
country, I followed n stakeand-rider
foneo, hall hidden in vines of various
sorts, and tramped along the bank, with
the creak still singiog Its tortuous way
below at my right hand. Soon the
rall fence gave way to barbed wire;
the path broadened and -the under
brush wag neatly cut away. Within
Iny a small vegetable garden, care-
fully tlled: and farther on I saw a
dark green cottage almost shut in by
beeches. The path dipped sharply
down and away from the cottage, and
6 moment later T had Jost sight of It;
but below, at the edge of the creek,
stood & lomg houseboat with an ex-
tended platform or deck on the water-
slde.

I can gtill feel, ns I recall the day
and hour, the utter peace of the scene
when firat I came upon that secluded
gpot: The melodious flow of the
ereek beneath; the flutter of homing
wings; evon the hum of insects in the
sweet, thymy alr, Then a step farther
and 1 came to a gate which opened on
a flight of steps that led to the house
benenth; and through the Intervening
tangie I saw a man sprawled at eane
in & steamer chalr on the deck, hin
arms under his head. As 1 watched
him he sighed and turned restlessly,
and 1 caught & glimpse of close
trimmed beard and short, thin, slight-
Iy gray halr.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Supposed Rellc of St. Peter,

It Is anhounced that a remarkably
fnteresting discovery has been made
in the catacombs of Priscilla at
Rome In the form of the following In-
seription: “In isto loco Petrug fult™
Elgnor Maruecchl, the eminent arch-
acologist, ls convineed, after careful
;t'udy of clroumstances, that the

trus is nons other than the Apostls
BL Peter,

WESTERN CANADA

culturiet, Says Aboutl It s ——
*1 would secner ralse cattle ln Westars
Usaada t nln“:t‘. R H‘.l
) n

HILLIOKS

or C A Lapriss, Sanll Ste, Marle
(Use padress nearsst you) @

WINTER TO SUMMER
Three ldeal Winter Cruises 10 the

WEST INDIES|

OO

Regard Cuticura Soap
and Cuticura Ointmecnt
as unrivaled for Prescry-
ing, Purifying and Bcau-
tifying the Skin, Scalp,
Hair and Hands, for Sana-
tive, Antiseptic Cleansing
' and for the Nursery.

Bold theoughott 1he world, Depota: Londom, 27,

etc., 16 and 28 days durstion, by
twin-acrew S. S. MCLTKE (12,500

tonslduring Jannary, February, |
and March. Also crulses 1o'the |
Orient and South America. |
P. 0. Bax 110
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE |
41-45 Broaoway « « « New Yorx |

| et Oans ﬁlnmﬂ! Ilrmﬂm oa
hat “h-“’ l.h; :1 - t prices rrr
wul‘u:l enah Shan asy GIBeT Do
152 "t';-."‘"r R oat Trede gach exle

’” and payt sh.l‘ﬂlmﬁ-
possibls on (Ale basis.

Wa furnis balt and
od

m n the Chanechouse !-11. Paria 5, Hue de ia Paix; Agstra-
Ha, B. Towns Co, Hydsey; India, N. K. ul,
Funsten &Ca., H‘JE]-S!.,SI.hnh.I. | Calrutin; China, Mong Koo Dwug Co.; Japan,
| Maruys, Lud, Toklo) Russia, Ferrein, Moseow]
i, Afrien, Lenson, Ltd (':Lm Town, etc.: UBAy
Emrr Prrug & Chem. Corp, Bole Frops., Bostan,
| o Poat Frea Cutdcura Bookiet ob the Skin

| .
Paper-Hangers & Painters

You can groatly looreass your husiness with no or.
tra lovestiuoat by sclling Alfred Peats® Friae
Ipaper, © want omo good worker in esch

| ity and to the firet worth) applicant will sand
CF, Uy propadd l'l?f'l-. o lar sample

| books showing & #250.000.00 W nllrh»ﬂ' Riowk
for custousors (o seloct from. We offer [iboral profite
o our reprosantetives. Answer qolckly that you may

xl. the ageney Lo your vicinity for 1910,
Peats Co,, 144-148 Wabash Ave., Chlcago

1,000,000 RAW FUR SKINS “as=>

for my manuflsciuring and export-
ing trade, Skunk, brllk.ﬂ -
m‘f nd others. Top prices.

Write for specral guaiafions.
m:-‘-élni:x m‘-s wrehant,
CINCINNATI, O.

P S, e

Murder!

One gets it by highway men—Tens
of thousands by Bad Bowels—No difs
ference. Constipation and dead lives
make the whole system sick —Everys
body knows it—CASCARETS regulate—

| cure Bowel and Liver troubles by simply
doing nature’s work until you get well—
Millions use CASCARETS, Life S-m!-‘

CASCARETS 1oc m box for a week's
treatment, all druggists, Biggest seller
in the world, Mi a month,

|
| —— e —

You Can Shave Yourself With
NO STROPPING NO HONING

PATENTS CO5"ARRS: Sanye
A skedeh for free search and report, alse Guide
K B P OUNTEA CQ. Washingten, D. C.

"W. N. U, DETROIT, NO. 48-1909.

I'W-L-DOUGLAS
$3.00 $3508 $400 SHOES

WearW. L. Dougias comfort=-
able,easy walking, common
sense shoes. A trial will
convince any one that W. L.
Douglas shoes hold their
shape, fit better and wear
longer than other makes.
They are made upon honor,
of the best leathers, by the
most skilled workmen, in all
tho latest fashions, shoesin
i every style and shape to sult
men in all walks of life.
mu‘nonlmmxﬁnn have W, L.
¢+ Douglas name and price
stam which toca

—

AN

=4 B0YS SHOES
o $200 g$750
Wherevor you live, W. L. Douglas shoes are within

your reach. I your dealer cannot fit you, write for
Mail Order Catalog.  W. L. Douglas, Brockfon, Mass,

—— - -

Arctic to Tropics
| in Ten Minutes

No oil heater has a higher efficien~-
¢y or greater heating power than the

PERFECTION
0il Heater

(Equipped with Smokeless Device)

With it you can go from the cold
of the Arctic to the warmth of the
Tropics in 10 minutes.

The new
Automatic
Smokeless Device

revents smoking. Removed in an
nstant for cleaning.

Solid brass font holds 4 quarts of cil—sufficient to give ont a glowing heat
for 9 hours—solid brass wick carriers—damper top—cool handle—oil indicator,
Heater beautifully finished in nickel or Japan in a variety of styles,

Every Dealer Everywhere, If Not At Y Write for Descriptive Circular
wmﬁwnc::;d:h: - .

STANDARD OIL COMPANY
(Incarpornted)

From




